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	1. Chapter 1

Jaune didn't really know what was going on, or why he was in the situation that he was in. He did know, however, that it was very important. So important that the fate of his friends depends on what he decides to do. Jaune never really liked having that much pressure on his shoulders, but as Ruby had told him earlier that week, 'You can't fail now Jaune. People are depending on you.' That struck a chord in Jaune that changed his entire demeanor. This situation might not be a pleasant one, but it's one he had to do and succeed anyways.

Blake had disappeared. The remaining members of team RWBY have been going into Vale everyday to go looking for her. Ruby goes because she's the leader, and also a friend to Blake. She didn't want to let her friend down by just letting her go. Weiss only followed because she didn't have much else to do, and was also hoping she could see more of the competition wandering the streets of Vale. Yang. Yang was searching to find her partner. Her best friend that she had bonded with so quickly over such a short time. She was searching for that girl that was so scared of her teammates reactions to her being a Faunus, that she had run away. She didn't care if Blake used to be a part of the White Fang, didn't care if she was a Faunus. She didn't even care that she read smut books! That's how much Yang cared for her partner, and wouldn't give up on her no matter what.

You might be wondering to yourself 'What does this have to do with Jaune? Why does his decision matter so much? Why do I care?'. All can be answered in a very simple way. Ruby had asked Jaune for Team JNPR's help in searching for Blake, of course Jaune had accepted since he saw how important it was to his very first friend. The next two questions are important because Jaune had split up from team RWBY to cover more ground. Coincidently this had led him to finding Blake and Sun, on top of a balcony discussing the White Fang. Now you should care about this, since Jaune now has the power to reunite Team RWBY right then and there, or to let Blake fulfill her "mission" by proving the White Fang's innocence.

Once Blake had pleaded with Jaune to not tell her teammates, least of all Yang, Jaune didn't know how to reply. He stood there shocked at his luck of finding Blake, and his misfortune of having to make a decision. Blake saw the conflicting look on Jaune's face, so to tip the balance in her favor she had revealed her Faunus heritage to Jaune. A look of enlightenment had crossed Jaune's face and he had understood a lot of things now. He understood why she had run away, she was teammates with a Schnee. He understood why she didn't want to be found, for fear of her other teammates reactions. He also understood why he overheard the conversation about the White Fang and the docks, so she could prove she wasn't a bad person.

Jaune pondered his decisions now with his newly acquired information. A determined look crossed his face as he dashed forward towards Blake, snatched her bow, and continued to run away as fast as he could. Blake and Sun were shell-shocked for a moment as to what had happened. When the realization of what Jaune was doing crossed their minds, Sun had taken off running after the boy, and Blake had covered her ears with her hands, and started to give chase after the two boys.

It had taken Jaune a good 10 minutes of running till he had found Team RWBY. Ruby had told them they would look near the central part of town, so Jaune had somewhat of a clue to follow them. Once he had walked up to them they had all turned to stare at his right hand. In it was the black bow that Blake always wore on her head. A few seconds after Jaune had appeared he was tackled by a monkey Faunus who had tried to wrestle the bow from his hands. Seeing as how Jaune had completed his missions, he willingly let go of the bow, and Sun had jumped back to his feet. Before he could dash off back to Blake though a set of arms wrapped around his torso, and with an iron grip squeezed him. This had successfully rid the boy of his energy and had forced him to drop to the ground.

Yang had been the one to squeeze him, and now that he was spent of energy he couldn't fight back or run away. Yang had reached forward and took Blake's bow into her hand, and started to scan the area. If Jaune had come with the bow, and Sun had chased after him. That could only mean the Blake wasn't too far behind. She was about to start her third scan when she spotted a girl on the opposite side of the plaza they were in. The girl had black hair, amber colored eyes, and a pair of hands covering her head. Yang smiled in victory before waving her hand that had the bow in the air seizing the girl's attention.

Blake visibly groaned as she knew she wouldn't be able to get her bow back without being dragged back to Beacon by her team. She wanted so desperately to run away again, and leave behind the bow…but she couldn't. She was not only afraid of having to publicly show she was a Faunus, but she was also very attached to her bow. It held a lot of memories and emotions for the bookworm. So with heavy footsteps she had walked towards her team+2.

The reunion wasn't what she had expected it would be. Yang had tears ready to drop from her eyes up a bit. Ruby was ecstatic that her teammate and friend was finally found and coming back with them. Weiss though…she was the most shocking as she had come forward a=once Yang had finished her hug and patted her on the shoulder. "You may have been a part of the White fang before…but now you're my teammate, and I won't just let you run off like that again." Weiss had said and finished with a slight huff before turning on her heel and marching back to her spot next to Ruby.

Blake didn't know what to say, she had expected taunting, cruelty, and subjugation from her teammates. Instead she was warmly welcomed back, and fully embraced for who she was. She couldn't stand it anymore; she had fallen to her knees and began to openly cry. Her arms had become so shaky that she couldn't keep her hands on her head. Once they had fallen though she felt a familiar fabric wrap around her cat ears. She looked up expecting to see Yang tying the bow back into place, but instead she saw Jaune. The boy who had forced her hand into reuniting with her team; the boy who she thought had just ruined her entire life, and destroyed any friendships she had built with her team. Now though…he was the boy that had saved her from making a foolish mistake, he had prevented her from running away from her friends and people who cared about her.

She owed this boy so much, but at the moment she couldn't find her voice to express herself. She was lifted to her feet by Yang, and they had slowly made their way towards the airships. Blake stopped however remembering what she was going to do in a bit. She had relayed the information of the White Fang planning to be at the docks in an hour. Team RWBY+2 had rushed off to the docks to face whatever was ahead and to fight crime!

(~)

Roman Torchwick didn't stand a chance against five and a half hunters in training (half because Jaune still isn't very skilled in this part of the series). The White Fang were arrested, Roman taken into high security, and Team RWBY+2 had made their way back to Beacon. Once they had reached Beacon grounds yet again, Sun had decided to disappear, and Team RWBY decided to head to their dorm room to clean up and go to sleep. Jaune didn't accompany them to the dorms, and instead walked towards the statue where his grandfather was.

Once he was there he had just kneeled down in front of it and began to let his mind wander. What would have happened if he had agreed with Blake? What would have happened if he told her no to her face instead of taking off like he did? What if he hadn't gone with them to fight Roman? Jaune didn't really know the answerer to any of these, nor did he want to know. His decisions so far had lead him down the right path; a path where Team RWBY was reunited and their bond was stronger than ever before. No, Jaune didn't regret any decision he had made that day.

While he was deep in thought he didn't hear the sound of footsteps approaching him from behind. It was only until he had felt a tapping on his shoulder that he noticed someone had come up behind him. As he turned around he heard the person say, "Xiao Long you gonna sit there lady killer?" Jaune had finished turning to see Yang Xiao herself standing there with her trademark grin. Jaune let out a soft chuckle at Yang's pun, if only for a bit of stress relief.

"No one said this to you Jaune but…thank you. Really." Yang had said as Jaune looked her in the eyes. Not many people did that nowadays. Look Yang in the eyes. Most boys just stared at her chest, while other girls refused to look directly at her while talking to her. Of course her teammates and Team JNPR were the exceptions, yet having Jaune look her in the eyes was still refreshing. "Most of the time I put up this act of being strong willed, and being the emotional rock for others to hang onto…but in reality…these past few days I've been a wreck." Yang said.

Jaune looked closely at Yang's eyes and barely noticed the bags under them that were expertly hid away with makeup. "These past few day's I've been so scared that I was going to lose my partner, the person who was supposed to be my bestest friend for the next four years." A single tear had found its way out of Yang's left eye and started to trail down her cheek. "I thought that I was going to be alone, and that It was all my fault." Jaune didn't wait for her to say or do anything else as he raised his right hand to her cheek and wiped away the team, and then embraced his fellow blond.

"Hey, hey. It's alright Yang. I got you. There's no need to act right now. Just let out what you're feeling." Jaune said in a soothing voice that he had picked up when caring for his sisters. Yang willingly listened to Jaune as she began to bawl on Jaune's hoodie, wetting the front part of it. They stood there for about six minutes before Yang had collected herself yet again, and leaned away from Jaune.

She sniffled softly while putting on a slight smile. "Sorry about getting your hoodie wet." She said.

"Naa don't worry about it. It's just a hoodie compared to one of my friends." Jaune said while shrugging. "And I would choose my friends over my hoodie anytime." He continued with a big smirk on his face.

Yang chuckled as she punched Jaune's shoulder. "Yaya…thanks Jaune…for everything you've done today." Yang turned around while taking Jaune's left hand into her right and began to walk back to the dorms. "Now let's go get ourselves ready for tomorrow."

**Author's Note: Here it is lads and laddies. The first chapter to JaunexYang. Hope I did okay and didn't make this seem rushed or feel wonky. I know almost everyone was a bit ooc, but just expect them to be like that for the rest of the fic. It makes it easier to write, and to be honest, more fun too. Anyways, expect another update either the same day as Golden Bunny, or the day after. Cya then! **


	2. Papa and Mama are fighting

Jaune was in a state of complete and utter euphoria…was what he would have been saying if he wasn't quickly losing oxygen in his lungs. Once Jaune had walked back into his dorm room he was tackle hugged by his partner Pyrrha. His face was shoved into her well endowed bosom and he only had a slight blush on his face. He started to panic however when he noticed that she was rapidly talking while not letting go of his head. He was beginning to suffocate. '_Death by breast suffocation.'_ thought Jaune. _'There are worst ways to go.'_ He was letting the darkness that had begun to creep into his vision slowly lull into a sleep he was sure to never wake up from. Thankfully for Jaune, he had his teammate and brother in spirit to help him.

As Ren was childhood friends with Nora he had put into the same position as Jaune had been before. Ren quickly and expertly removed Jaune from Pyrrha's grasp just saving Jaune from passing out. Ren could have saved him sooner, but he didn't want to get a little revenge for what their leader had put them through. As Jaune was slowly regaining function over his body Nora had jumped towards Pyrrha holding her back and keeping her from almost killing their leader again.

After a few seconds Jaune was able to function at a normal pace again. "What's with you guys. Why did you almost kill me Pyrrha?!' Jaune said loudly while grasping his throat, reassuring himself he could breathe.

Pyrrha had broken free on Nora's grasp and strutted towards Jaune. She had grabbed him by the front of his hoodie and dragged him to the t.v. that they had set up in their dorm room. When she turned it on the channeled was set to the news. Lisa Lavender was talking while pointing at a screen behind her that had an aerial shot of the docks where Team RWBY+2 had fought off Roman Torchwick. Another picture came up showing All of Team RWBY+2 standing next to the police car that was taking away Roman.

Jaune gulped and let out a forced laugh. "Sooo…who else is ready for sleep? I sure know I am!" Jaune said while he rushed towards the restroom, quickly reaching into his shared closet with Ren and getting his night clothes on the way there.

Pyrrha sighed while turning off the t.v. She supposed it was getting pretty late into the night. What did she have to fuss over anyways? Jaune had come home without a scratch and had even helped put a criminal behind bars. Pyrrha began to smile to herself now blushing and thinking that she might have overreacted to the situation. "OUCH!" came a scream from the bathroom. Maybe she hadn't overreacted after all.

Pyrrha strode to the restroom door and had forced the lock open with her semblance. As she opened the door. Ren. Nora, and Pyrrha were greeted with the sight of Jaune in his boxers with nothing else on. This wasn't what had their attention though. On Jaune's back was a shallow cut that had now started to slightly bleed since it had been agitated. It must have been hidden behind his hood if no one else had noticed it up until this point. Pyrrha's fist started to clench on the doorknob to the restroom slightly denting it. "How did this happen Jaune?!" Pyrrha practically shouted at him. She wouldn't be surprised in Miss Goodwitch came by in a bit to reprimand them and tell them to go to sleep with how loud she was.

Jaune sighed to himself as he carefully leaned forward and slid on a pair of basketball shorts. "I had run out of Aura, and Yang didn't notice that a Whit Fang recruit was going to hit her blind side. So I dove forward and took the hit instead. I told her I was fine though and that my aura had taken a big hit. She seemed to buy it and proceeded to pummel they guy who did it. It doesn't even matter now. My aura's almost completely sealed the wound by now." Jaune said while grabbing a white shirt from off the floor that was now stained red at the back.

Before he could get past Pyrrha however she had grasped his forearm and wouldn't let go. "Pyrrha come on. All I want right now is some slee-"

"NO Jaune! We were worried about you! I know you went out earlier today to help Ruby search for Blake. I was completely fine with that. In fact I was cheering you on, hoping you would find her." Pyrrha said. "I didn't, however, know or want you to have fought one of Vale's top crime lords because of it!" Pyrrha shouted at him.

"WELL WHAT SHOULD I HAVE DONE THEN?!" Jaune shouted back. "Should I have just let them go on without me while saying, 'Oh hey, sorry guys. I'm just gonna leave you now and you guys can go fight a crime lord by yourselves. Cya.'? What would you have me do Pyrrha?! What would you have done?!" Jaune said.

Pyrrha had no rebuttal to this as she opened her mouth and closed it multiple times looking like a fish. There came a knock at the door. After a few seconds of no response it was opened to a scene of Pyrrha glaring at the door, Jaune turned away from his partner, Ren stroking Nora's head, and Nora covering he ears with leaning onto Ren. In stepped Yang with Blake right behind her. Those two were definitely not the people that Pyrrha had wanted to see at the moment. Pyrrha's glare intensified at the two as she let go of Jaune and marched towards them. "You two!" She shouted. "If it hadn't been for you two then Jaune wouldn't have been in Vale today. He wouldn't have had to go off and fight a crime lord, he wouldn't have gotten wounded, and we wouldn't have been fighting right now!" Pyrrha shouted at the two girls.

Yang and Blake were shocked. They had never seen this side of Pyrrha before. Blake turned to look away in shame as Yang rushed inside to look at the wound Jaune apparently had. She noticed it was a cut on his upper back, and it was slightly glowing white and sealing before her very eyes. A moment flashed back to Yang as she remembered Jaune diving behind her and ending up on the ground. She had asked if he was okay and he said his aura took a big hit, but she had been too stupid to notice the slight specks of red on the ground, or how Jaune had favored not bending his back what so ever. Yang felt like throwing up now that she realized what had happened.

She quickly ran out of the room, and soon after Blake had muttered a soft sorry and followed after her partner. Pyrrha humphed in approval while she turned around and was met with an angry Jaune. She didn't get a word in before he shook his head, ashamed of how his partner had treated their friends and himself.

"J-jaune I d-didn't mean…I wasn't thinking when I said all of that." Pyrrha said while grasping in the air of where he had been standing.

"I don't care how many cruel words you would have thrown at me Pyrrha, because at the end of the day I know you did it because you care about me and you don't want to lose your partner." Jaune said as Pyrrha felt a but coming on, and oh how she was right. "BUT, I do care when you lash out at our friends because of a simple mistake, and events that weren't within their control. You shouldn't apologize to me Pyrrha; you should apologize to our friends who you took your anger out on when no one had the right to." Jaune finished as he sat on the edge of his bed.

Pyrrha slowly nodded as she grabbed her night ware and walked into the restroom not bothering to lock the door behind her. Jaune turned to see his two other teammates and saw what all the yelling and fighting had done to them.

Ren was looking at him with wide eyes and a single team was running down Nora's face. Jaune let out a sigh. "I'm really sorry guys. At the very least I have called you guys to tell you that I was going to be fighting Roman. I was just too caught up in the moment. I'm also sorry about all the yelling between me and Pyrrha. She meant well by it, but It got out of hand. Can you find it in yourselves to forgive us?" Jaune asked.

Nora smiled and wiped her tear away while nodding, and Ren reverted back to his calm and collected look while giving him a slight smile. The two of them happy that things had been resolved and apologies were being made.

True to Pyrrha's hypothesis, Ms. Goodwitch had come knocking on their dorm room not 5 seconds after his heartfelt apology towards his teammates. Sighing to himself, Jaune guessed who was at the door and stood up. When he opened it, Ms. Goodwitch was standing there tapping her foot and was about to berate him for all the loud noises coming from his room. She stopped however when she saw that Jaune didn't have a shirt and, and a red blush found its way onto her cheeks. The red on her face due to embarrassment quickly faded to anger however when she spun Jaune around and looked closely at the nearly sealed wound on his back.

She gripped her riding crop very tightly in her other hand as she spun Jaune around again. Said boy was very confused now as to what was going on. At first Ms. Goodwitch looked like she was ready to tell him off. Now it looked like she was ready to rip someone's head off; hopefully not his. "Mr. Arc if you would kindly put on a shirt and follow me to my office." She said in a very cold tone. Jaune didn't hesitate as he turned around to go get a shirt, but was met with by Ren shoving one of Jaune's hoodies towards and then pushing him out the door.

(~)

"Now Mr. Arc, would you kindly tell me about how you acquired that injury." Ms. Goodwitch said in a very polite tone with a wicked smile. '_Once I found out who hurt my student they will pay dearly…and with twice the amount of blood!' _She thought to herself.

Jaune gulped however as he said. "So…you haven't seen the news?" This intrigues Glynda as she turned around and turned on a t.v. that was continently located. As she flipped to the news channel she saw the story of what happened at the docks. Apparently this news story was on a loop since he saw the exact same things he had seen on his t.v.

Ms. Goodwitch stared at the screen for awhile before turning back to her student and sighing. She could now properly assume why there had been yelling from Team JNPR's room earlier and why Jaune was shirtless with a cut on his back. "Mr. Arc you are free to return to your dorm room." Glynda said to Jaune.

Jaune stared in disbelief, before he nodded and thanked her. Before he was out the room though she called out again, "Oh, and Mr. Arc, you and Team TWBY and relieved of attending classes tomorrow. However, you are all expected to attend my detention that will begin right after lunch time and will last for an hour." Glynda said with a nod and turned back to the t.v.

'_Knew it couldn't have been that easy.'_ Jaune thought to himself as he walked out of the room and made his way back to his dorm room. _'Now it's finally time for a good long rest.'_

**Author's Note: So basically no fluff here. This was more focused on how I'm trying to get a sort of butterfly effect going from Jaune's decision in the last chapter. Things might not drastically change, but they will enough for this story to be a bit unique compared to the show. Not including the fact that this was already completely going to be different from the show since it's a JaunexYang pairing, but I digress. For now enjoy, and watch as the snowball just might turn into an avalanche. Also people might guess at why Ren and Nora reacted how they did, but for those who don't wanna theory craft it's because their orphans and viewed Jaune and Pyrrha as an almost father and mother type of way. Seeing them fight was a bit traumatizing and eye opening for them. It's okay though. Papa Jaune made things all better. :D**


	3. Chapter 3

Jaune had slept in until an hour before lunch began. He told RWBY the night before about them not having to go to classes and the detention, but Weiss had managed to convince the rest of her teammates to attend classes. Even if they were excused they might miss valuable information. Jaune on the other hand couldn't care less. All he wanted was to go back to his room and sleep forever, and in his boggled mindset though he had missed the nervous glances that were being thrown his way by Yang and Blake.

Jaune had thought that Pyrrha or Ren would have woken him up and tried to convince him to go to classes, but they hadn't so much as disturbed his sleep all morning, and that was a great task when you had Nora on your team. So as Jaune took half an hour to get ready for the rest of his day, classes had just been let out and his team was making their way back to the room. Pyrrha was the first to open the door, and was greeted with the sight of Jaune wearing a pair of boxers with damp hair from the shower he just took.

"Hey Pyrrha, what's wrong? Is our fearless leader still asleep?" Nora asked, once she had bumped into Pyrrha, who was blocking her entrance into the door and the view of Jaune. Pyrrha didn't speak and began to wobble at the knees a bit. From Jaune's point of view he say Pyrrha's face grow very red, and looking like she was about to faint. Being the caring and loving leader/friend he was, he thought she was going to collapse, and he rushed forward to secure her in his arms.

_'I'm not ready for this yet!'_ though Pyrrha as she had an array of lewd thoughts going through her head. She was muttering gibberish as Jaune led her into their dorm and set her down on her bed. Now that Pyrrha was out of the way Nora and Ren could enter the room and see their leader. They were greeted with the same sight of Pyrrha but with completely different reactions. Ren just blinked twice before moving to the closet and grabbing Jaune's uniform for him since he was still trying to get Pyrrha to let go of him. Nora on the other hand whistled and closed the door shut behind her.

"I knew our leader was fearless, but I didn't know he was _this_ fearless!" Nora said with a slight giggle at the end. Jaune tilted his head to the side confused on what she had meant. As Ren tapped him on the shoulder and cleared his throat while looking down, Jaune realized that he was only in his boxers. His face grew a slight red tinge but otherwise he didn't overreact.

'Thanks Ren." Jaune said to his only male teammate. Ren just nodded while casually slipping a note into one of Jaune's pockets during the handoff of clothes. After a minute of dressing Jaune was now in his usual clothing and ready to get eat. Also by this time, Pyrrha had regained her senses and sat up from her bed to see Jaune fully clothed and offering her a hand to get up. She gratefully took it while another bright blush filled her face.

(~)

It was a bit tense at the lunch table. Apparently Yang and Blake told Ruby and Weiss about what happened last night, and how Jaune had been physically hurt. Weiss just scoffed and didn't think much about it. They had all been hurt that night, but it wasn't like their aura didn't protect them from bleeding. Yang snapped at her though, telling her that Jaune's arur had depleted and he had gotten hurt taking a blow for her. That had made Weiss snap her mouth shut, as she unconsciously stroked the scar over her eye.

Now the day after at the lunch table no one was willing to talk, not even Nora was telling a story about her latest dream. Jaune looked around the table at each and everyone's face. Blake was staring at her book, flipping the pages but her yes never moving. Yang sat there staring at her food, clenching and unclenching her fork. Weiss was slowly picking at a salad and for once not filing her nails. Ruby was staring right at Jaune, and once their faces met, he gave a reassuring smile.

With his own team, Nora was happily eating pancakes that she had bribed the cooks to make for her at lunch. Jaune knew that she was nervous about the silence though since she was taking slow careful bites instead of just inhaling them. Ren was tapping his fingers onto the table, agitated while his eye would occasionally twitch. And next to him was Pyrrha, she had sat down and not even touched her food, instead opting to stare at the table the entire time. Ever so subtly Jaune nudged Pyrrha's leg with his own, gaining a startled jump from her. When she looked at Jaune she saw him tilt his head toward team RWBY and raising his eyebrows with an expected look.

Pyrrha sighed as she knew what he wanted. She cleared her throat gaining the attention of everyone at the table. "I-I…I would like to say that I'm…I'm very sorry for what I said last night. I know that if I myself were in your position I wouldn't have been able to alternate anything. I hope what I said doesn't ruin any friendships between our teams." Pyrrha said. Jaune gave an approving nod, while the members of team RWBY smiled and then all looked at Jaune with expected looks.

Jaune not understanding just tilted his head. After a moment of silence Ruby spoke up. "We're really sorry that you got hurt, and we really hope you can forgive us." She said.

Jaune cracked a smile, and slowly began to laugh. RWBY were now confused and patiently waited until Jaune finished laughing. "I-I'm sorry! It's just…I found it funny because I didn't blame you guys for anything. I would have gladly taken that hit for anybody, and it was my own decision to just in front of the blow." Jaune said. "If I wanted to, I could have let Yang taken the blow, I knew that her aura level was still pretty high, but I didn't want to risk anything." Team RWBY began to slowly nod and things started to get back to normal. Nora began to retell one of her dreams, Ren corrected her, Blake read her book, Yang and Ruby listened to Nora, Weiss filed her nails, and Pyrrha ate her healthy meal. This didn't last for long though as a voice behind him said. "I believe it's time you and Team RWBY served your detention, Mr. Arc."

**Author's Note: Hello all. Short chapter this time. Mostly just for an update that I'm not dead and haven't abandoned anything. KEGISPRINGFIELD thank you again if you're reading this note. He had recently drawn cover art for my other story Golden Bunny. He's a great guy and artist check him out on deviantart. Will update Golden Bunny by Sunday hopefully, need inspiration. Until then, goodbye.**


End file.
